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THE STORY OF CHICKEN 
LITTLE 



T ONG, long ago, when hens could 

■^ talk. 

Instead of only cluck and squawk, 

'Way down the road, by the big hos- 
pital. 

There lived a hen called Chicken 
Little. 
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ALTHOUGH she was so awful 
■^^ small. 

With hardly any neck at all. 
Somehow, her legs, she always found. 
Were long enough to reach the 
ground. 
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A ND when at night she went to bed 

She had to fly up overhead. 
For such a Uttle hen as she 
Her perch was very high, you see. 
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CHE always loved to watch the sun 
^ Paint up the sky, when day was 

done, 
And see the wondrous gold and red 
Appear before she went to bed. 

And, oftentimes, she'd softly say, 
"I wish that I would find, some day, 
A little piece that just broke loose 
Because it wasn't of further use." 
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\ ND so it chanced, one day, when 
^ she 

Was just as busy as could be, 
A Httle rose, beneath the trees, 
Was stirred and shaken by the 
breeze. 

And dainty leaves, of deepest red. 
Came whirUng down around her 

head, 
And all the pieces seemed as bright 
As when the sunset comes at night. 
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"/~\H, look!" she clucked, in glad 

^-^ surprise, 
"Just see what's falling from the 

skies, 
This surely is a wondrous thing, 
So I must run and tell the King." 
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'T'HEN off she hurried down the 
"^ lane. 

And squawked as if she were in pain, 
Til) Henny Penny ran to see 
Just what could all the matter be. 
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"/~\H, Chicken Little, such a noise! 
^^ Just like the rowdy girls and 

boys! 
Why anyone to hear you squawk 
Would surely think you'd seen a 

hawk." 

"Oh, Henny Penny, don't you know 
The sky is falling down like snow? 
And since it is a wondrous thing, 
I'm on my way to tell the King." 
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'T'HEN Goosie Poosie said that she 

Would like to go along and see 

Just what the King was going to do 

To keep the Moon from falling 

through. 
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"DUT, sad to tell, as on they went, 

A Bad Old Fox, on mischief bent, 
Came creeping through the wood to 

steal 
Enough to make his evening meal. 
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"IVrOW when he spied the big fat 

^ goose 
He knew there wasn't any use 
To hunt around on roost or limb. 
Because a feast had come to him. 
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"/~iH, Chicken Little," then he 

^-^ said, 
"Pray tell me who is sick a-bed. 
If I can help, just let me know. 
And tell me how before you go." 
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"VXTHY, Foxy Loxy, don't you 

* " know 
The sky is falling down like snow? 
And since it is a wondrous thiog. 
We're on our way to tell the King." 
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T^HE Bad Old Fox was most polite, 
■*■ And smiling, said, "Of course 

you're right. 
But I'm afraid you cannot tell 
Just in what place the King does 

dwell." 
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"TVrOT I," the little hen replied. 

"J\or 1, nor 1," the othera 
cried. 
The Fox then said, "Just follow me; 
"It's down the road, beneath a tree." 
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\ ND soon he brought them to his 
^^ den, 

Where he had parties, now and then, 
"Just step inside and you will see 
How cozy such a house can be." 



[..an:a(,CoOgk 



"DUT when he got the Goose inside, 
His big red mouth he opened 

wide. 
"Snap" went his jaws — off popped 

her head, 
Out ran the blood, and she was dead. 
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A ND when the Turkey stepped in- 
-^ side, 

His big red mouth he opened wide. 
"Snap" went his jaws— off popped 

his head, 
Out ran the blood, and he was dead. 



cCoogk 



cCoogk 



"pUT Chicken Little heard the 
'-^ sound 

And saw the feathers floating 'round, 
And so she said, "I plainly see 
That this is not the place for me. 
I do not want to lose my head, 
So ru go home and go to bed." 
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\ ND so from this you'll all agree 

It is not safe for you or me 
To follow strangers out of sight, 
Not even if they are polite. 

Because we cannot always tell 
If they intend to treat us well. 
'Tis better far before we roam 
To talk with those we love at home. 
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